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Cure for the Spleen; 
A COLLECTION o ALL THE SONGS . 


Mus. 1 Oo R 3 N, 
Since her firſt Appearance in London. 


With many other Favourite Songs, 
Song by her in 


The Theatres of Dublin, York, Edinburgh, and Chel» « 


. tenham, and a number of Duetts, Trios, Glees, 
Sc. that ſhe has a part in. 


TO WHICH 15 PREFIXED, 
Authentic Memoirs of Mrs. Yordan, 
Now FIRST PUBLISHED. 


Embelliſhed with. a ſuperb Engraving of Mrs. 
n in Sir Harry Wildair. 


O thou Goddeſs, 
Thou divine Nature, how thyſelf thou blazon'ſt 
In this enchanting Woman! | 
ws | SHAKESPEARI. - 


LONDOM: 


Publiſhed by W HolLAN D, at Sarl 
Richard, No. 50, Oxford- Street, 1789. 


Of whom may be had, Edwin's Pills to Purge Melancholy, Price 28. 6d. 
he Feſtival of Anacreon, containing the whole of the Songs of Captain 
| 88 and other celebrated Bon Vivants, in zwo parts, prige 78. 
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AUTHENTIC MEMOIRS 


O F 


8 
— 


WIE generous ſolicitude 3 * by the 
Public, to even the moſt trifling particulars 
related of celebrated characters, is equally natural 


as univerſal. For this curioſity not only proceeds 


from a love and affection for thoſe by whom we 
have been inſtructed and entertained, but it is alſo 


of much importance to poſterity, as it leads us to 


_ emulate the virtues of thoſe which it admires, 
and induces it to avoid thoſe abſtracted imperfec- 
tions which ſometimes cloud the fame, and often 
diminiſh the celebrity due to eminence. 

When we mention the name of Mrs. JoRDAN, 
her unrivalled reputation will offer the beſt apo- 
logy for preſenting our readers with the following 
Memoirs ; which we have ſelected with care and 
labour, and now diſtribute with truth and impar- 
tiality. 

Mrs. JorDan was ben in the pariſh of st. 


Martin's, London, in the year 1764; Mr. BLAND) 
WR, B her 


Fes 


her father, was a gentleman of ſmall fortune and 
reſpectable connections, and was firſt couſin to 
General James Johnſon, and Sir Francis Lumm, 
In conſequence of a ſevere indiipoſition, Mr. 
Bland was ordered to the South of F rance, but 
having received little benefit from his excurſion, 
he returned to Wales, where he ſoon ſunk into the 
grave; leaving his widow, and three ſons and two 
daughters, to deplore his death, and lament the 
loſs of a property, which was materially injured by 
the heavy expences attending a long and tedious 
Heſs. If Mrs. Jordan enjoys any bereditary 
theatrical emanations of genius, they proceed 
ſrom her mother, who, in early liſe, appeared on 
the Stage with ſome reputation, but was im pelled 
to abandon her favourite purlux, to give atten- 
tion to her domeſtic concerns and the education of 
: | her family. © 
"Dies: Bland 5 conceiving chat induſtry 
as*not only the ſpring to opulence, but the beſt 
e to her unprotected orphans, had our he- 
roine, and her ſiſter, accordingly inſtructed in the 
millinery buſineſs, which they aſterwards followed 
in Dublin, to which city they removed the year 
after Mr. Bland's death, which happened in 1779. 
But thioſe exquiſite comic powers, which have ſo 
oſten charmed the Public, could not be reſtrain- 
ed; ſhe broke from the trammels of a dull- and 
inſipid proſeſſion; which was incompatible with 
| ler Aature, and i in i the November of 1780, made 
V 55 
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ber. firſt appearance in Locy in the Virgin Un 
maſted, in Crow-ſtreet Theatre, under the name 
of Mi ifs Francis. 
7 Her acceptance in this part was flattering even 
beyond the expectations of dramatic enthuſiaſm.— 
The next character ſhe performed was Sophia in 
i The Lord of the Manor, in which ſhe acquired 
much addition to her fame, and from the prophetic * 
remarks of the critics that beheld her, we muſt _ 
ſuppoſe, that at her onſet ſhe was more than an 
_ accompliſhed actreſs. In a ſhort time after ſne 
was engaged to the preſent Manager of the Dub- 
lin theatre, under whom ſhe played Adelaide in 
The Count of Narbonne, and ſeveral other charac- 
ters with equal ſucceſs. In ſuch eſtimation was 
our beroine at this early period, and ſo much ad- 
mired were her comic performances, that with the 


trifling ſong of « Melton Oyſters,” ſhe attracted a a 


number os crouded houſes. 
| Mrs. Jordan appeared now with ſuch irreſiſtable 
ſuperiority above all her competitors, that, whether 


through policy, prudence, or jealouſy, the Manager 


Toon convinced her, that her unrivalled powers 
ſerved enly to rouſe his perſecution, and, that to 
be victorious, ſhe muſt be humble, and do parts 
as repugnant to the bent of her genius, as it was 

: contrary to his, to give that enendtagenment due to 
her inimitable alents . 


nd 


F inding 


= The conduct of he Managefs i is frangely myſterious, 
particularly in the diſtribution of parts. Would not any one 
{uppole 


f 


E 6 1 WET 
Finding herſelf thus ill treated, bec auſe . ex- 
celled, with a ſpirit incapable of crouching to the 


illiberal demands of her oppreſſor, and having en- 


countered the num berleſs difficulties peculiar to 
an Iriſb engagement; ſhe proceeded to York, 
where Mr. e the e refuſed her an 
audience. . | 
In this Glagrecable” rar was. N. s. n 


with her mother and family, to whoſe comfort he 


ever more chearfully contributed than to her own ; 


when by mere accident an explanation was ob- 


tained, which ſhewed that the unge nee con- 
duct of the Vork Manager, was in conſequence off 


a letter he received from Trelind, from one of 
thoſe baſe inſtruments of Maneger#a7 duplicity, 
which repreſented Mrs. Jordan as the worlt of all 
wretched actreſſes. The intention of this pitiful 


expedient is obvious, bur it had not the defired ef- 


fect, for ſhe at length made an engagement at the 


a rs humble 


ſopp ofe Mr. Kemble as inſane-2 as v any mock monarch in Bed- 


lam, when he ſuffered Baddeley to appear in Varland, during 
the late indiſpofi:ion of Parſons? Even... though the part was 


reque ſled with 7247s, and the ſupplications © A man grown 


grey in the ſervice of the Comic Mule, it would be no pallia- 
tior. Mr, Kemble did certainly know there was a performer 


then in the Theatre, engaged as a fubſtitute for Mr. Parſons, 


be not only knew that, buthe knew him to be univerſally ad- 
mired in Dublin and Edinburgh ; a man as much followed and 
as much applauded by the Iriſh and Scotch as Edwin or Par- 
Tus here. Knowing this, ſurely- it was the height of cruelty * 


in the infancy of Moss“ s engagement, to ſicken the public 


with croaking buffoonery, while the ſubſtitote of Parſons' was 


capable of giving i need But more 0 is 
hereafter. 


* 1 


— 
* I 


e 
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humble ſalary of thirty ſhillings. a week, at York, 
where, in twelve months. aint her engagement 
had expired, ſhe returned and played at the liberal ; 
ſum of twenty guineas per night! 
Previous to Mrs. Jordan's firſt departure from 
York, it is highly creditable to the Duke of Nora 
Folb's judgment, that at that time he confeſſed him- 
ſelf a fervent admirer of thoſe tranſcendant abili- 
lities which ſo many have ſince witneſſed and ap- 
plauded. The firſt impreſſion made on his Grace, 
appears to be in Mrs. Jordan's performance of 
Miſs Juniper, in Summer Amuſement. Her 
Ca EEO 

« Let not age the Low enſuare,” 
captivated the audience, and enraptured his 
Grace, Mr. Smith, the Tragedian, was fo ſtruck 
with her merit, that he inſtantly engaged her at 
31. a week, to play ſecond to Mrs. Siddons. The 
reſult of that engagement is ſo well known, as to 
render obſervation ſuperfluous further than that 
as Mrs. Siddons can neither boaſt the verſatility of 
genius, or what is more material to the manager, 
aàttraction equal to Mrs. Jordan, there is no equit- 
able proportion obſerved in reſpect to ſalary, where 
that of Mrs. Siddons for one night is TwenTY 
GUINEAS, while that of Mrs. Jordan for a fortnight 
-exceeds it but by one ſolitary pound 11! 

The feeling heart, ſimplicity of life, 


And elegance and tafte ; the faultleſs form 
Shap'd by the hand of Harmony 


are enjoyed in the fulleſt perfection by this 1 income 


OT A. or 7 


—  — 2c „„ - 
a oe * 1 * — 
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parable woman; for in private as DE as publie . 


life, ſhe evinces the beſt claims on our praiſe, ſince 20 
to a ſweetneſs of temper ſhe unites a pliability and 43 
benevolence of diſpoſition, that inſures domeſtic 
tranquility, and yields comfort and happineſs = 


her Tow” 


Admirers of Humorous Prints 


May now find entertainment for many EE in 


Holland's Caricature Exhibition Rooms, No. 50, 


Oxford- ſtreet, which have been conſiderably im- 


proved this Winter, by the addition of above a 
thouſand ſcarce Caricatures, and other a 


Prints and Drawings. As this unique affemblage ” 


« holds the mirror up to nature, and ſhows the age 


{ 7 


and body of the time its form and preſſure,” | and 2 5 


is the moſt general diſplay of the kind in Europe, 
the Proprietor ſolicits the patronage of the 1 
lic in its favour. ON 
N. B. Some defamatory chatte envious, 4 
rintſellers, and others, having inſinuated to man 
of the female ſex, that a number of the prints ex- 
hibited, were, of that complexion that would ſuf- 
fuſe the cheek of modeſty with the bluſhes of aver- 


ſion, the Proprietor aſſures the Female World, 


there is not a Print in the collection of an indeli- i 
cate nature, but all of that deſcription that maß 
with propriety be blended with the chaſte humour 


of Hogarth, Bunbury, e and en. 
JORDAN 
Admittance ONE SHILLIN G. 
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SUNG IN THE CONSTANT COUPLE; 


SIR HARRY WILDAIR. 
VE chearful virgins have ye ſeen 1 
My fair Myrtilla paſs the green, | 8 
Jo roſe or jeſſamine bower? 
Jo roſe or jeſſamine bower —& « 
Where does ſhe ſeek the woodbine ſhade ? 
For ſure you know the blooming maid, * 
| Sweet as the May-born flower, 
Sweet as the May-born flower. 


Will's 
11 
Ft. 
1. 


k -- C Her 


1 [ 10 1 


Her cheeks are like the maiden reſe} 7 

'J oin'd with the lily as it grows, 
Where each in ſweetneſs vie, 
Where each in ſweetneſs vie ; 85 

Like dew drops glitt ring in the morn, 1 

© When Pheebus gilds the flow'ring thorn, 

Health ſparkles in her eye, 
Health — in her eye. 


Her ſong is like the finer „ 
That warbles che arful on the ſpray, | 
To hail the vernal beam, ; 
To hail the vernal beam. 
Her heart is blither than her ſong'; _ 
Her paſſions gently move along, 
Like the ſmooth gliding ſtream, 
Like the ſmooth gliding ſtream. 


SONGS IN THE ROMP. 


Paisci LL A Touzor. | 
E maidens all, come liſten to my ditty, 
And ponder well the words which I ſhall ſay ; 
A damſel once there dwelt in London city, 


Whoſe tender heart a young man ſtole away. 
Her 


11 
Her guardian croſs, would fain have had her marry, 
A grocer's prentice living in Cheapſide: 
But he with her his point could never carry; 
For ſooner than conſent, ſhe would have died. 
Te maidens, by this damſel take example, 
And never fickle nor falſe-hearted prove, 
Nor let old folks on your affections trample: 
For what's the world compared to one's true love? 


89 N 
FROM THE SAME. 


ERHAPS he may take it in n : 
So let him—the peeviſh curmudgeon 
Egad, if you mind me, 
As ſtout you ſhall find me, 


As he 1s bluff, 
{Eaptain has won my heart, 


And who ſhall my humour thwart ? 

I like him and love him; 

And, ſince I approve him, 4 
Pl have him, and that's enough, 
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I'm ſick when J think of your brother! 
And was there on earth ne'er another, 
He ſhould not my mind ſubdue ; 
To wed him they may force me, 
But then he'll ſoon divorce me, 
For faith he ſhall ſing cuckoo. 
Perhaps he may, &c. 


a 


QUINTETTA. 


Barnacle. girnan, leave the houſe this | 


minute, 
Or I'll ſend to my Lord 8 


Sightly. Sir, I want not to ſtay in it; 


Wherefore do you rave and ſtare? 


Priſcilla. You may lock me up in priſon, 


But I mind not that a ſtraw ; LE 
Y. Cockney. Her' n the fault is more than his'n, 
Penelope. Uncle, brother, pray withdraw. 


Barn. To bring up a Nong s the devil; 
Sight. & Did you ever ſce the like ? 
Priſc. 


Barn. Captain, pray Sir, be ſo civil: 


. Cockney. Hold, Sir, hold, you myſt not ſtrike. 


Barn. I.,! fe and death, I'm out of patience, 
And I will at nothing 
So, niece, nephew, ward, relations, 

Gad, T'll play you all a trick. 

＋. Cockney. Stick at nothing lo pray, Sir, tarry ; ; 


Pen. © What is it you mean to do? | 
Barn, *Sblood, you dog, you ſlut, ol marry; 
Pen. „„ 

Z. Coch). Marry ! 

Priſc. 175 e You Sir! 
Sigbt. | l You ! 


F ia h 
Barn, - Yes, I'll take a wife and fling you, 
5 ITIa«ake a wife and get an heir; 
All. 1 Heaven to your ſenſes bring you: 


Ah, dear uncle! have a care. ; 

— — 

S f | 

FROM THE SAME. 

EAR me how 1 long to a married, 5 

And in my own coach to be carried; | 

Beſide me to ſee, | 

5 How charming 'twill be ! # 
My huſband and may be, i 

A ſweet little baby, j 

| As preny as h.. ; 
Already I hear In 

Its tongue in my ear: i 

Papa, Papa 1 

Mama, Mama ! | 1 

Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha; i 

Oh, gracious ! what calling, f 

What ſtamping, what bawling, 1 

When firſt I am miſſed by the clan ! 5 id 

Miſs Molly will chatter, i 

Old ſquare-toes wall clatter, 1 
But catch me again if they can. 4 

Dear me, how I long, &c. 4 
Jö  . ma N 
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QUARTETTO. 


FROM THE SAME. 


PRISCILLA. 


Er you gone, you naſty thing, you, 


Do you think [ care for you? 


13 Cockxkx. 


nme 


Thoſe who ſhall make you dearly rue. 


And to you, Sir, I'll bring two, Sir. 


SIGHTLY AND PRISCILLA, 


Who, Sir, who Sir ! Who 5 


Youne Cockxxr, 
Never mind, no matter, who. 
| . 
81 ohrIv. | 
If that here you longer tarry, 
Lou may chance away to carry, 
That you will not like to bear. 


PRISCILLA. 


You'll well be FOO. 


oon CockNEVY. 


What Yoo threaten ! 


* - 


PRISCILLA, 


_ 


1 16 1 


| ET 
Captain n your W and {weary "IN 


| PO | 
| 'Sblood and thunder 


In BroxD. 
Keep ander! 


0 237 June Cocxxxv. 
; Let him touch me if he dare. 


. Pxlsc IIIA. | 
Maſter Watt—T 11 tell you what, 
Home you had much better trot. 


„ | & cocxxxr. 
will _ g0 wih me or not ? 


8 
T rot, Wer J will not. 


Get you gone, you naſty thing, &c. 


* 


FF 267 


The following Song Mrs. JoRDaAN ſung repeatedly with 
univerſal applauſe in the York theatre. Indeed, when any 
thing diſpleaſed the Audience in that Theatre, the Ma- 
nager uſed to prevail on this good-natured Actreſs to ſing 
this or ſome other favourite Song, which never * 
* them i in the higheſt good * 


I 


* NE CAMP MEDLEY. LE, 


| Tr ws was up, the morning grey, 
5 The drum had beat a revelly © 
And jolly ſoldiers on the ground, 
In peaceful camp ſlept ſafe and ſound : : 

Only one poor ſoldier, who : 
Nought but love could e er ſubdue, © 
Wander'd to a neighbouring grove, 
There to vent his plaints of love. 


For women are whimſical, changeable things, | 37 


Their ſweets, like the bee S, Are e with 


—_.. e m5, 


* This popular ſoug was written by Major Labillier, at that 
time quartered. in Limerick, Ireland, where he fell in love 


with Miſs Biddy Brown, fiſter to Mountiford Brown, late Go- 


vernor of Weſt Florida. She was one of the moſt beautifut 


women the ſun ever ſhone upon, and amiable in the higheſt | 
degree. She married William Henn, Eſq. of Paradiſe, in the 


county of Clare, and was diſtinguiſhed many years after by 
the title of the Bird of Paradiſe, 


Þ 1 _ 


They are not to be got without toil, care, and coſt j 
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: They're hard to be won, .and are eaſily loſt. 
In ſeeking a fair one, I found, to my ſmart; 
I know not the way, but loſt my own heart. 
3 Ah! hapleſs, hapleſs day, 
That ever I ſaw fair Biddy; 3 | 
| My heart ſhe ſtole away, . 
* My head ſhe turned quite giddy, 155 1 
The world may laugh and ſtare, b 
2 Tis truly Kate to ſee, | 
A lover ſo fincere, | 
A ſwain admired like me: 
She's graceful, tall, and ſlender, 
She's brighter than the ſun ; 
Her looks are-ſoft and tender, 
. But oh! her heart s of ſtone: 


Nor tears, nor fighs, can move her; 
My bleeding heart ſhe ſees, 

She knows too well I love her, 
In vain I ſtrive to pleaſe. Fi 


Too vainly once I thouglit 

Tv gain the lovely charmer; 
And every method ſought, 

In hopes to win and warm her; 


— 


D | ü But 


— —— IR n n= ny nas 


Riſe, ſoldier, ze; 


IL 


But all*my, 5 are ver! 
What charms then can I try; 

62 like à hapleſs lover, 
* ſit me down and die. 


As on the ground he lay, Yi. 


Minerva came that way, 


In armour bright and gay, 


And thus to him did * 3 


Riſe, idier, __— hag. 
The drum * beat to arms, 6 
Hark to her loud alarms ! * 


Hang her beauty, 


Mind your duty, Lys 85 N 
* not of her e 


fy 


I'll take you by the hand, 
And I'll lead you through che e 


I'll give you the command 


Of a well choſen band. 
Don't be ſtupid, 5 
Drive away Cupid, 
Follow Minerva's wiſe advice. | 


Soldier, go home, go home, Kid 
Nor mind your Miſtreſs's ſcorn :- 

Slight, ſlight her again; 1 
For lighted vows ſhould fight return. 5 


We. 


The ſoldier thus rous'd from his amorous goth, 

HFaſted away to his duty; 

Swore to Minerva a terrible oath, _ 
He'd ne'er more think of her beauty. „ 

Bachelor bluff, bachelor bluff, | 

High for a heart that 1s rugged and tough. 


% 


He that is ſingle can ne'er wear horns; 
He that is ſingle is happy; _ 
He that is married lays upon thorns, 
And always is ragged and ſhabby | 
* bluff, &c. 


. He chat is ſingle he fears not the rout, 
Nothing to him can be ſweeter; 
He has no wife that can whimper and pout, 
. can you leave me, dear creature. 
Bachelor bluff, bachelor bluff; 
High for a heart that is rugged and cough. 
Ye belles and flirts ſo ſmart and fair, 
Say, are not ſoldiers form'd for love? x 
For you ſhall find them all fincere, _ 
Would you but kind and conſtant prove: 
But if you ſlight their paſſions ſtill, 
And tyranniſe over their hearts ſo true, 
Depend upon't they'll all rebel, 
And will not care one fig for you. 


D 2 


* N * 
de 


| Unbounded pleaſures we purſue; ; 


[ 
| 
| 
| 
' 
| 
| 


| „ 
Ah! hold your fooliſh rongue 
A little laughing Cupid ſaid, 
Have you not heard it ſung, 
That conſtancy will win a maid ? 
And what on earth would ever prove 
Superlor to the Joys of love! 


Let wiſdom een in ſchools, 
For what has ſhe with love to do; 
We go not by ſuch rules: 8 


On roſy wine our fancies fly; : =? 
We every worldly care defy, 


Let Mars in council boaſt, 

Of reſolution, firength, and art ; 

Love comes without a hoſt, 

And ſteals away the ſoldier's heart: : 
Love breaks the bow, the ſword, and ſpear 
And t turns fi aa £4 face of war, 
F'en ab Jove above 

Hath been by Cupid's power o'ercome ; - 
There's none can conquer love, 

Tho? arm'd with ſword, and ſpear, or gun. 
Then ground your arms, ye ſons of war; 

None can reſiſt the Britiſh fair. 


2 


E | 


- SUNG IN THE COMEDY OF THR | 
5 „„ PILGRNG, W - 
Said fo be written by Mr. King, Comedian. LIE. 


Fas hot purſuit, 8 1 2 
| With threats to boot, 
Have little to alarm me, 
. So war I wage, 
Defy his rage, | 
And brave whate'er may harm me, 
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— ROS Ts. nary 


— : 
= OE ——— — == 


He ſtill may ſwear, 
And ſtamp and ſtare, 
I'll neither fear nor kalter, 
Whate'er may bind, 
Gainſt woman's mind, 
Will prove a rotten halter. 


My miſtreſs flown, 
I'll ſoon be gone :— 
Old Cruſty ſwears he'll tame her; 
For him ſhe loves, 
Abroad ſhe roves, 3h 
In truth I cannot blame her, 


. 
In varied ſhapes, 
 Fhro' hair-breadth Ka; 
Each way he tries to win her: | 
She ſcorns reſtraint, 
And ſuch a ſaint, | 
Would make me den a ſinner, 


9 2 


Some trim diſguiſe, 
7 doubt ſhe tries, 
I'll follow her example | 
Of faith, of Kill, te od 
And wit at will, „ 
FU give thaw ſtraight a ſample, - 


* 
8 
* 


So ſhe . 1 
Will fairly try, 
Whoſe trick or change can bind . 
And ſince old Don 
You chuſe to run, 
'F, he Devil take the odge. 


4 


STRANGERS ar HOME, 


3 


Was firſt I began, Sir, to ogle the ladies, 


And prattle ſoft nothings as a pretty fel- 
low's trade is ; el 
-While 


1 2371 


Wulle wh raptyrous bie 1 dwelt « on each 4 
feat ©) 1 
If I ſtole a ſly kiſs, twas 5 Hye you wicked creature. 
But ſoon in tones lower, and ſofter, and ſweeter, 
Half pleaſed they would — fye, iy you 


wicked creature, 


Indeed my attractions no gallantry needed, 

 Eacheveningſtill conqueſts to conqueſts ſucceeded; 

Perplex'd how fo _— fond claims I ſhould 
parry, 

To ſettle all diſputes, I reſolved, FR to marry : 

Then preſs'd lovely Laura in language ſtill fweeter, 

Till bluſhing ſhe whiſper d, I'm your's, you wicked 


creature! 


SONG. 
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FROM THE SAME. 


\OOD \ S˙ in vain you bend your brow, 
And look fo queer I know not how ; 
And ſet your arms a-kimbo, | 

My laughter you provoke, 

| Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha! 4 
So pleaſant is the joke. - 


it. „ | 
15 Sir, I choſe to try my ſkill, Her? 
Of fencing ſoon you'd have your fill; 
But mighty Signor an, 

With you I wont engage En 

: % ̃ ˙—rçͥau,r 8 
5 A fig for all your rage. „„ 


Nay, prithee, friend, don't draw your ſword: 
I ſhan't draw mine, upon my word 5 | 
Nor could I fight for laughing, ” 55 | 
Were I to look at vou; ; : 
Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha! 
And ſo, ſweet Sir, adieu! 


"VIRGIN UNMASEK ED. 
Ever. 


O you, Papa, but find a Coach, 

And leave the other to me, Sir; 
b For that will make the lover approach, WEE 
. And I warrant we ſhan't diſagree, Sir. 

No ſparks will talk to girls that walk, 

I've heard it, and I confide in't: 
Do you then fix my coach and ſix, 
I warrant I'll get one to Tide i in't, to 'ride 3 in't, 
I warrant, &c. | 
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S O N C. 


FROM THE SAME. 


| 


SER a coach can be carried, 
What need has a man to go? 


That women for coaches are married, 


I'm not ſuch a child but I know, ' © 
But if the poor crippled elf 

In coach be not able to roam, 
Why then I can go by myſelf, 

And he may een ſtay at home. 


S ON G. 


FROM THE SAME, 


H, be not angry, gvod dear Sir; 
Nor do not tell Papa ; 
For though I can't abide you, Sir, 
Fl marry you la! 
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| FROM THE SAME, 


Luer. 


H, Sir, I gueſs, 
You are a fibbing creature, 


Buisren, 


. dear Miſs, . HE 
You know not human Nature. 5 


9 
Married men, I'll be ſworn. 
J have ſeen without horns; . 


* 7 
3 


BLISTER. 
Ah child! you want art to unlock it : - 
The ſecret here lies, 
Men now are ſo wiſe, © * 
2255 38 6 their horns 1 in their pocket, 


* F 


— 


[ 1 
Ap S N G. 
FROM THE SAME. 


H! FOLD charmints” my life will bark” 
When marriage has made me a fine lady, 

In chariot, fix horſes, and diamonds bright, 

In Flanders lace and broidery cloths, 

O how I'll flame it among the beau! ! 
In bed all the day, at cards all the night, 
Oh how I'Il revel the hours away 1 

Sing it, and dance it, coquet it, and play; 

With feaſting, toaſting, roaſting, 
Rantum, ſcantum, flanting, jaunting, 
Laughing at all the world can ſay. 


" l | : ; . 


FROM THE SAME. 


* 


S I was a walking one morning in May, 


My true love has left me, twas but yeſterday 
He took his leave of me, and ſo went . 


I heard a young damſel to ſigh and to ſay, 
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1 J | 
'The very next time that I did him ſee, 
He vowed to be conſtant, be conſtant to me, 


I aſked him his name, and he made me this reply, 19 


It is T, I. M, O, T, H, F. 


Says he if you'll wed me, pray tell me your mind, 
A huſband I'll make you both loving and kind; 
And now to the church my dear let us 2215 
Ne'er mind your F, A, T, H, E, R. 


My father 8 ollelled of nine Wel a year, | 
And I am his daughter and only heir. - He 
Not a farthing of fortune he'll give me I fear ; " a 

If 1 marry” Wan. J. O, U, my dear. 


They went to the church, and were married they 
ſay, : 

And went to the father the very ime . 

Saying, honoured father we tell unto thee, 

That we are M, A, R, "> by E, 9. 


| With that the old codger began for to ſtare, 
You've married my daughter and only heir; 
But ſince it is fo, to it I comply, 

Wich T, 1, M, O, T, H, I. 


8 ON g. 
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FROM THE SAME. | 
Ip ID mortal e'er ſee two ſuch fools ? 
For nothing they're going to fight ; 
I begin to find men are but tools, | 


And both with a whiſper I'll bite. | 


With you I'm ready to go, Sir, 
III give t'other fool a rebuff, 
Stay you but a fortnight, or ſo, Sir, 
I warrant I'll grant enough. 


— 5 | } 


TO THE GREEN WOOD GANG WI ME. 


Sung ” Mrs. Jordan, in the Dublin a other 
7 beatres. 


by 7 


2 ſpeer my love wi glances fair, 
The woodland Laddie came; 
He vowed he would be ay ſincere, 


And thus he ſpake his flame, 


* 


The 


1 30 1] 


The morn is blith my bonny fair, 
As blith as blith can be; 
To the Green Wood gang my laſſy e 
To the Green Wood gang wi me. 
Gang wi mee, gang wi me, 


. To the Green Wood gang, my laſſy dear, 8 


— 


; To the Green Wood gang wi me. 


| . 17 
The lad wi love was ſo oppreſs'd, 
I wad nay fay him nay, Degas of: 
My lips he kiſſed, my hand he preſs'd, 
While tripping o'er the brae : | 
Dear lad, I ery'd, thou'rt trig and fair, 
And blith as blith can be. 
To the Green Wood gang, my laddie dear, 
To the Green Wood gang wi me. 


. 
The bridal day is come to paſs, 


Sic joy was never ſeen, 


Now I am call'd the Woodland Laſs, 


The Woodland Laddie's Queen: 

I bleſs the morn fo freſh and fair, 

I told my mind ſo free, A 

To the Green Wood gang, my * dear, 
To the Green Wood gang wi me. 


LY! RIO, 


if $821 
>. > TED, IN ROSINA. 


Mes. Jordan played the Character of Wi I am in 
Dab lin, with univerſal applauſe, ) - 


"Wii Rosina, ProzBe. 
WA the roſy morn appearing, 
Paints with gold the verdant lawn, 
Bees, on banks of thyme diſporting, 
Sip the ſweets, and hail the dawn. 


Warbling birds the day proclaiming, | 
Carol ſweet the lively ſtrain ; 
They forſake their leafy dwelling, - 
To ſecure the golden grain. 


See, content, the humble gleaner, 
Take the ſcatter'd ears that fall! 

Nature, all her children viewing, 
Kindly bounteous, cares for all. 


D. 
FROM THE SAME. 


WILLIAM 


| ae Kkifga and I've prattled with fifty fair Soma 
: And chang'd 'em as oft d'ye ſee ! 
But of all the fair maidens that dance on the green, 


The Maid of the Mill for me. 
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There's fifty young men have told me fine alen 
And call'd me the faireſt ſne: | 

But of all the gay wreſtlers that 8 on the greens 
Young Harry's the lad for me. 


— 


WILLIAM. 


Her eyes are as black as the flow in the hedge, | 
Her face like the bloſſoms in May; | 
Her teeth are as white as the new ſhorn flock, 
Her breath like the new made hay. 85 


* 


/ Gs 


He 8 tall, and he s ſtrait as the poplar tree, 
His cheeks are as freſh as the roſe, 
He looks like a ſquire of high degree, 
When dreſt in his Sunday cloaths. 


a 


 PrnorBr, 
There's fifty young men, &c. 


WIILLIAU. 


P've kid and I've prattled, &c. 
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8.0 N * 
FROM THE SAME: 


HEN bidden to the wake or fair, 
The joy of each true free-hearted ſwain, 
Till Phœbe promis'd to be there, 
J loiter'd, laſt of all the train. 
If chance ſome fairing caught her eye, 
The ribbon gay or ſilken glove, 
With eager haſte I ran to buy; 
For what is gold e to love? 


My poſy on her boſom plac „ 

Could Harry's ſweeter ſcents exhale !. be 

Her auburn locks my ribbon grac'd, - 

And flutter'd in the wanton gale. 

With ſcorn ſhe hears me now complain, 

Nor can my ruſtic preſents move: 
Her heart prefers a richer ſwain, 

And gold, alas ! has banifh'd love. 
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FROM + THE SAME. | 


Pabags: 


N gaudy courts, with aching hearts, 
The great at fortune rail: 
The hills may higher honours claim, 
But peace is in the vale, 


WILLIAM. 


See high born dames, in rooms of ſtate, 
With midnight revels pale; 

No youth admires their fading * 
For _—_ sin the vale. 


4 


Born. 


Amid the ſhades of virgin's ſig ghs, 
And fragrance to the oale: _ 

| 5 So they that will may take che hill, 
Since love is in che vale. 


[ RICHARD COEUR DE LION, 
| Maria IT 
H, Richard! Oh my love! 

By the faithleſs world forgot ; 8 
| laalone in exile rove, 


| To lament thy hapleſs lot, | 
= Pit on . e 1 alone 


C37 


I alone of all remain 

To unbind thy cruel chain, 

By the faithleſs world forgot; 

I, whoſe boſom ſunk in grief, 
Leaſt have itreogth to yield relief, 


Deluſive glory! fathleſs pow'r! T 
Thus the valiant you repay, 
In diſaſter's heavy hour, 
Faithleſs friendſhip's far away. 
Yet, royal youth, 
One faithful heart, 
From tendereſt truth, 


Tho hopeleſs, never al depart. 


Oh, Bikes" os my love! 


By the faithleſs world forgot; 15 
I alone in exile rove,, 


To lament thy hapleſs lot, ; 
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FROM THE aur. 


Nara and Lavgerre, y 


3 


HE God of Love a bandeau wears, 

Would you know what it re PE. 

And why his eyes are clouded; Mb a 15 
Tis to ſhew us that his po-. R 
Is neꝰer ſo fatal, ne' er ſo ſure, 

As when | in darkneſs rovded, 


os 


 avaners; ago W025 


Good Sir, repeat that pretty ain, 
Pray again, again. 
A leſſon kind it does 1 impart, | 
To guard againſt a i art. 


* - {OP 2 
* 
* 


| MariLDa, 
With all my heart. 


— 


The God of Love a bandeau wears, 
Wou'd you know what it declares, 
And why his eyes are clouded ; | 
"Tis to ſhew you that his pow'r - 
Is ne'er ſo fatal, ne'er ſo ſure, 
As when in darkneſs ſhrouded. 


% 


S ON G, 
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' FROM THE SAM f. 


In the Fortification Scene. : 


»| 


| Maria. 
NE. niche in ſickneſs lying. 


A prey to grief and pain— 
When aid of man was vain, 
And hope and life were flying, 
Then came my miſtreſs ta my bed, 
And death and pain and ſorrow fled. 


Matilde Habe and rai ee berſelf to Ui [hen 


RICHARD Jungs. 
The gentle tears ſoſt falling 
Of her whom I adere, | | 
M/ tender hopes recalling, 
Did life and oye reſtore. 


Matilda during this Anſwer appears. greatly agi- 
tated ; 228 even appears alineft fainting... 


en ent * inge. 
A mighty King doth anguiſh. 


Within a prifon's gloom 3 | 
Ah!! coufd I ſhare his doom, 
Ah could I footh his anguiſh. 
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Rienakn . 8 . es 
Could I but view Matilda's eyes, 5 
e thy frowns I ſhould defpiſe, 


has; 


TOGETHER. 5 


[Ricns, 5 N a 

The eue tears foft falling, 3 My gentle tears faſt falling, 

Of her ſo long ador'd, Por him ſo long ador'd, 
My tender hopes recalling, - His tender hopes recalling, 


s O N 6. 


MELTON OYSTERS. 


Sung by Mrs. Fordan with the bigheſt appla uſe TY 
| the 7. beatres of Dublin an 4 York. + 


12 was a clever, likely laſs, 
Juſt come to town from Glo'ſter; 'E 
And ſhe did get her livelihood | 
5 By crying 2 . 


She bore her baſket on ho head, 
In the genteeleſt poſture; * 
And ev'ry day and ev'ry night, 
She cry'd her Melton Oyſters, 


- 


11 


Te happen'd on a certain day, 5 
. As going through the Cloiſters, 
She met a Lord ſo fine and gay, 

| Who'd buy her Milton 2 


He ſaid 8 young aumſel go with 1 me 
Indeed I'm no impoſtor ;” 
"A But ſhe kept bawling in his ears, 
Come, yer my n * 


At length reſolved with him to go, 
5 Whatever it might coſt her, 
And be no more obliged to cry, 
Come buy wy Melton Oyſters. 
And now he is 4 lady gay, 
For Billingſgate has loſt her; 
She goes to Maſquerades and Play, 
No more cries Melton Oyſters ! | 


* 
* 


Pond % 


- $ONGS IN THE LORD r THE MANOR. 


Mrs. Jordan was the ori 2110 Sophia i in Dublin. 


3 


FENCE reveller of tinſel wing 
Inſipid, trifling, teazing Zu 
Link ſpendthrift of thy ſingle day, 
Pert inſignificance, away. | 
Hence, &c, | b 


How joyleſs to o thy touch, or taſte, 


0 1 


** 


Seems all the ſpring's profuſe repaſt,”. | 

Thy reſtleſs, - buſy, various range 

Can only pall the ſenſe by W : 
1 . | 


r 


1 . WV 


1 AR ay; | A: 


# 
— 


Rüs nv. 1 | 


ARTNERS = my toils and pleaſures, 

'To this happy ſpot ou; > 

See how juſtly Fortune meaſures _ 

Favours to the true and fair. 
Wich choruſſes gay, ok 

Proclaim holiday 22 5 

In praiſe of the Lord of the Manor; 5 
And happy the fong, © 
I᷑ it trains old and young, 
In the leſſons of Caſtle Shane. | 


CE EI Soria; 5 1 
When a Wen int hnntien; 1939 11 
Once a glowing ſpark betrazy 
Try with tender emulation, 2 
Which ſhall firſt excite the blaze. 
| 1 Plighted b 


EY 


(4 1 


o plighted my truth 

—_ To a generous youth, 

1 found him at Caſtle Manor 15 
To one only be kind, 
And leave faſhion behind; 

5 Tis the leſſon of Caſtle Manor. N 
To one only; &G 1 \ 


v2 . TRukMokxk. 


Gallants learn from Truemore's ſtory; 
Io aſſociate in the breaſt 
Truth and honor, love and glory ; 
And to fortune leave the reſt; 
My ambition was fame, 
From beauty it came, „ YN 
Prom beauty at Caſtle Manser: ö 
- Ts an honor to arms, | | „ ne 
Io be led by its charms, 8 
Like the ſoldier of Caſtle Manor: 5 
'Tis an honor, See: ' 


Pzcoy: | N 


Briſk nd free but true to duty; 
Sure I've play'd an honeſt part 
Would you purchaſe love and beauty, 

Be the price a faithful heart. | 


5 oy G | Should 


1 


Should a knave full of geld, 
Think Peg's to be ſoldd. 
Let him meet me at Caſtle Manor s ET 
A bed in the mire, | 
5 To cool his deſire, os 
1s the leſſon of Caſtle Manor. = » 
A bed in, &c. 3s 


| wes, 
Tf I trip in my expreſſion, „ 
Critics lend a patient ear, 85 
If coquetting be tranſgreſſion, 115 
Siſterhood be not ſevere. 
To love while we live, 
And all faults to forgive, ; 
Is the leſſon of Caſtle Manor. 
55 friends to our cauſe, 
Beſtow your applaufe, 
And welcome to Caſtle Manor. 
As friends, &c. 


SONGS IN SUMMER AMUSEMENT. 
Miss Juxip ER. „ 


p FPIR Jordan was the original Miſs Juniper in 
Dublin.) 
1 T7: eaſe my heart, I own'd my flame, 
And much, I fear, I was to blame; 
For tho love's force we're doom'd to feel, . 
The heart its weakneſs ſhould conceal. _ 


=, 


1 1 


1 he bluſh that "IO" the ſoften'd bred: 
The ſigh that will not be fuppreſt; 
The tear which down the cheek will ſteal, 
With cautious art we ſhould conceal, 


And yet if babe guides the youth, 
And welcome love is led by truth, 


With joy at Hymen's porch we kneel, 


Nor ſtrive our weakneſs to conceal. 


* 


E - 


ROM THE SAME. 


SURAT. 


ARK ! the ſprightly ſounds RS 
Sick and well go dancing in 

Every heart from care ſet free, 
Leaves its ſorrows in the ſea : 

Young and old delighted trip, 

Here to taſte their morning leap ; 
Hither all the grave and gay 

Flock to waſh their ills away. 


Miss 


*  Miss Juxvrrzx. 1 5 
My fond boſom of late was ſo bleſt, 5 
The ſoft moments ſo happily flew, 
That each night I went gaily to reſt, = 
And each morn” J roſe chearfully too: 
But, alas ! muſt all comfort depart, 
Muſt thoſe calm recreations be o'er 2 
Muſt contentment ſubſide in my heart, 
And the ſunſhine of life be no more:? 


;4 
; 


Lapr Jux. 


Lord what ſhall T do for my oil-ſkin a = 
Now t the machine i is ready ? 


6 SIR Jams. 
Your hair will be wetted, oh, what a —_—\ 
I pity you much my lady, 


SURAT. 


If 1 de adviſe you how, 
Take a lip, 
Ere you dip, 

And i it will ſuffice you now. | 


Anz. IA. 
Mara, let's go into the bathing room, 
And wait till the dreſs and the ſervant come, 


Laps 


445] 
; Lapy Jux. 
What, among the canaille muſt I fit > | 
Mon Dieu ! I can never ſubmit. 
CHOBuy: 1 
Then here let us traverſe it to and fro. 
Lapy Jux. | 
SURAT. 
I walk, | 8 o 
Il ſtand. 
5 SIR JAMES. 
I go, 


Then here let us, &c, 


You come, you walk, you ſtand, you go, 
For what can we do that more will pleaſe, 
Than look at the ſea and ſcent the breeze, 
And fill up the group where the ſcene is laid, 
All taking the air on Margate parade ? 


ROM THE SAME. : 
N the prattling hours of youth, 


Artleſs nature leagues with truth; 
Oft we laugh, and oft” we cry, 


When perhaps we we know not why, 


But when varied hopes and fears 
Mark the courſe of riper years, 

If we ſmile, or if we ſigh, = 
Do wm think we know not why? 


Queſtionꝰd 8 of flames and darts, UE 


Broken vows and bleeding hearts, 85 
If our purpoſe we deny, 


Don't pale we 1 not hy. 


8 O N G. / 
FROM TIC SAME. 


Hon hard our hapleſs lot appears, 


As virgin or as wife! 
Reſtrain'd in all our early years, 
nter life „ 


e 


„„ 
If fond affection warms our hearts, 
Tee a unfeeling man, | 
From faith, from truth, from love departs, 
And triumphs where he can. 


{ 
4 
| 
| 
| 
ö 
1 
4 
| 
j 
| 


FROM THE SAME. 
SURAT. 
NOME, ye venal ſlayes of „ „ 
Boaſt your baſe alliance, | 
- Britain's thunder, heard from far, 
Boldly bids defiance. | 
Beat the drum, the trumpet found, 
True to antient ſtory, - 
| Freedom's ſons, on freedom's ground, 
Will find the road to glory, 
EQ LADY Jux IPE. 
What tho haughty Spain we find 
Will no more diſſemble, 
All the Houſe of Bourbon join d . 
a Shall not make us tremble. 
| Beat the drum, &c. 


» 


— 


Fi 4a. 1. 


us Fete 
Juftice animates the fight, . 5 N 
Fame her trump will tender; » 
_ Conqueſt ſhelf ſupport our —_ —— 
And perfidy ſurrender: 5 . 25 
Beat the drum, SE LIES, 


ErichET TE. | EL as 
Let the light-heel'd troops of France 1 5 
Come ſo ſleek and taper, 
We can teach them how to dance, 
And make them cut a caper. 
Bring the flutes, the fiddles bring, SEES 
Wege the ſilken banners, be 
ho' we fight, we'll dance and als — —— ; 5 
| 155 drub them with good a: - 


| FROM THE nan; 
Er not love thy bent enſnare / 
All its joys are ting'd with care, 
Floating pleaſures, laſting pain, 
' _ Smiles that ne' er return again. 


. Lined, « our woe Sights hears, 

Fed with pangs, and thron'd in tears; 
Ext when ev ry ſtorm is er, ; 
Fo to peace, it reigns no more. 


SONGS IN THE. POOR SOLDIFRs 


(Ars. Jordan played Patrick ſeventy-five nights in 
York, with an applauſe equal to what ſhe has 
mel with i in her maſt finiſhed Piece of acting. a 


- PATRICK. | 4 


| „ 

OW happy the Soldier who lives on his pay, 

And ſpends half-a-crown out of * a 

day! „ 

Vet fears neither juſtices, warrants or bums; 

But 1 all his debts with the roll of his drums. 
a n &c. 


II. 

He cares not a marvedy how the world goes, 
His King finds him quarters, and _— and 
clothes: 
He laughs at all ſorrow whenever it comes, 
And rattles away with the roll of his drums. 

With a row-de-dow, &c. 

=. The 


— —— — — 2ů - — — - ? 


Tr 1 5 fool with gold in \Rorej 


With ſuch, what mortal can be richer 8 


ü 


* . ; » 3 * * F — a 
2 A a — 4 a E * * 
2 * 
* 
* . - 4 
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The . 18 his vie, his} Joy mi adlight.” 


It leads him to pleaſure, as well as to fight. 


No girl when ſhe hears it, tho' ever ſo glum,* 
But packs up her tatters, and follows the drum. 


With a ET &ce 


FROM THE SAME, 


$i4 2 


Will till defire to go richer: 
Give me but health, I aſk no mire 55 154 
My little girl, my friend and pitcher, - 

My friend ſo rare, 

My girl ſo fair, 


f 


Give me but theſe, a fig for care, 
With my ſweet girl, my friend and pitcher,” 


\ 


— 


L 5 1 
, e, 
Tho! fortune ever ſhuns' my door, 


I know not what can thus bewitch her; 3 
With all my heart can I be poor, 


With my ſveet girl, my friend and pitcher. 
My friend ſo rare, &cc. 


DUET. 


FROM THE SAME, 
PaTRICK. | 
X _Roſe-tree in full bearing, 
Had ſweet flowers fair to ſee; 
One roſe beyond comparing, 
Por beauty attracted me. 
Tho' eager then to win it, | 
Lovely, blooming, freſh and ey. 
1 find a canker in it, | 
And now throw i it far away, ; 
Non ak. 
How fine this morning early, 
\ All ſun-ſhine, clear and bright 1 
So late I lov'd you dearly, | 
Tho! loſt now each fond delight, 


H > The 


I Tn} 


The F ſeem big with ſhowers, 
Sunny beams no more are ſeen ; 
Farewell, ye fleeting hours, 


Your falſhood has chang d the ſcene. 


| DUET T. 
How fine, de. bh 


SONS. 
| FROM THE SAME. 


* Leixlip i: Is _ of its cloſe mady ; 
: bowers, = 
Its clear falling waters and murmuring caſcades» 
Its grovesgf fine myrtle, its beds of ſweet flowers, 
Its lads fo well rn and its neat pretty 
maids 2 _ 
As each his own village muſt ſtill make the moſt 


of, 


In praiſe of 1 Carton I hid I'm not wrong; l 


Dear Carton ! containing what Kingdoms ** 
boaſt of— 


Tis Norah, dear Norah ! the theme of my 
| long, 


Be 


„ 


4 
Be gentlemen fine n their ſpurs and nice boots 
on, 
' Thai horſes to ſtart on at the Curragh of Kil- 
dare; | 
Or dance at a ball, with their Sunday new ſuits 
on, 
Lac'd waiſtcoat, white gloves, and their nice 
powder'd hair : 
Poor Pat, while fo bleſs'd in his mean humble 
ſtation, 


Por gold or for acres he never will long 


One ſweet ſmile can give him mo Ra. 5 of a 
nation, 


From Norah, dear Norah, the theme of my 
"w 


* 
- 


r 1 N K 
Firznov. 


Wen true felicity I ſhall find 
When thoſe are join'd, 
By fortune kind, 
How pleaſing to me, 
So happy to ſee 
Bauch merit and virtue Sited ! | 


Non AH. 


hs Noran. 
No future ſorrows can grieve us, 23 20 
If you will pleaſe to forgive us, 
Io each kind friend 
Thus lowly we bend. 
Lour pardon, that gain'd, we're delighted. 1 


CH O R U S. 
No fucurc, Sec. 


ParRIck. 


With my commiſſion, yet deareft life | 
My charming wife, 5 
When drum and fife . : 
Shall bear up to arms © 
The plunder your charms, | 


1 love 48 Poor Soldier you'll find me, 


To my own little Dermot has join d'me; 


KarhrzEN. 


This love, my wiſhes has granteds 
1 get the dear lad that I wanted; 
Leſs pleas'd with a Duke, 


When my good Father Luke 


* 


v 


CHORUS. 
This love, &c, 


RR [FF - -: Darpy, 


BY 


Dazsy. 


You impudent huſſey, (> Dermott frowns 32 
At a pretty rate 

Of love you prate ! 

But hark ye, Kate, 

Your little dear lad 

Will find that his pad 


Has got a nice — kick in her gallop. 


FAHRER Luxx. 
Now Darby, upon my ſalvation, 
You merit excommunic ation. 


In love but agree, 
And ſhortly you'll ſee, 
In marriage I'll ſoon tie you all up. 


Oo HOH g 
Now, Darby, &c. | 


DzRMoT. 


The devil a bit o' me cares a bean, 
For neat and clean Fe 
We'll both be ſeen, 

Next Sunday at Maſs, 


And there we'll be coupled for ever. 


A 


PATRICK. 


| 
| 


— 


I N a 
—— ———— ——— 


CHORUS 


(61 


ParrIck. 


The laurel I've won in the field, Sir, 
Vet now in a garden I yield, Sir; 
Nor think it a ſhame hy 
Your mercy to claim, 
Your mercy's my ſword and my ſhield, Sir, 


The laurel and bays 
Revive by your praiſe; 
Our Poet ſolicits your pardon. 


Then be not vice, 135 
With ſmiles you can cheer 
'The poſics of your Covent-Garden. 


off MEN. 


CHORUS of . WOMEN. 


GENERAL CHORUS. 
The laurel, &c, . 


SUNG 


I 
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SONG IN THE FOLLIES OF A DAY. 
Sung by Mrs. Jordan i in Dublin, 


% 


O the 3 to the waves, to the woods J 

complain, 

Ah, well-a- day! my poor 4 85 | 

They hear not my fighs, and they heed not-my 
pain, 


= Ah, 3 ! my Rue heart. 


| T o the ſun's eng Tome the * Indian 

5 bows, 

Ah, well-a-day | my poor PEP 

But I dare not worſhip where I pay my vows, 
Ah, well-a-day ! my poor heart. I 


z 
' | 7 
* U * 
% 


SONG IN AS YOU LIKE . I 
— * Mrs. e in Dublin and York. | 


Rosaxp. = 
7 HEN daifies pied, and violets blue, 3 1 | 
And ladies ſmocks all ſilver white, MY 
And „ buds of yellow hue, 


Do paint the meadows with delight. 
; | 4 8 : ; | | I | 


a 


The cuckoo Ls on every tree 

Mocks married men, for thus ſings he: 
Cuckoo, cuckoo, O word of fear, 
Unpleaſing to a married ear. 


When ſhepherds pipe on oaten ſtraws, 
And merry larks are plowmen's clocks, 
And turtles tread, and rooks and daws, 1 
And maidens bleach their Summer ſmocks, 
The cuckoo then, &c. 


3 I 


SONG IN THE CONFEDERACY, 


Corinna, 


: WHEN young and es as the lamb, _ 
That plays about the fondling dam, 
Tuoung, buxom, blithe, and filly, _. 
- 1 turn'd off all the manly ſwains, 
And put my little heart in chains, 
For ſimple ſmooth-fac'd Billy. 


3 ö $i | 
[ 59 ] 


Por weh abt 1 Mi the *Squire; 

For lace, I felt a ſtrange deſire, 

For to outſhine my mammy. 

I long'd for fringe, for frogs and cloaths, 
For pig-tail heads, high collar'd Beaux, 
"uh filken maſter Sammy; 


For ch TY” felt a flame, 
When to my cot, old grey-beard came 
To hold an am'rous parley, 
For muſic next I chanc'd to burn, | 
And fondly liſten'd in my turn, * 
To ee quiv'ring Charly. 


But when experience came with years, 
And rais'd my hopes, and quell'd my fears, 1 
My blood was warm and bonny. e 5 
I turn'd off ev'ry beardleſs „„ | 
And gave my hand, and fix d my truth, | 
On wear blooming Johny. by 
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SONGS IN ROBIN HOOD. 


Mrs. 1 was the ori in 3 in 
Dublin. 


\ 
} | | 


1 4 —— ea 


Fe nM 


ARD beats her heart, her eyes pour tears, 
=_ 11 Corroding grief conſumes her years; 
| No more ſhe ſports with damſels gay, 
But mourns in penance night and day. 7 
Love makes her happy for a while, 
And then, like thee, ſhe'll chearful ſmile ; _ 
But ſoon the willow binds her head 
She mourns a lover from her fled, 


n . 


FROM THE SAME, 
STELLA, SCARLET, ALLEN-A-DALE, &c. 
Y dark grove, ſhade, or winding dell, 
We merry maids, and archers dwell ; 
In quiet here from worldly ſtrife, 
We pals a chearful rural life; 
And by the Moon's pale quiv'ring beams, 
We friſk it near the chryſtal ſtreams. 


F CY 
I 


Our 


Our ſtation's on the King's highway, 
We rob the rich the poor to pay: _ 
The woe- worn wretch we ſtill protect, | 
The widow, orphan, ne'er neglece !: 
Fat churchmen bold we cauſe to ſtand, 
And whiſtle for our ſteady band. 


S ON 6. 


» 


FROM: THE SAME, | 


a 


% 


\NCE ſhe was though now ſhe's fad, 


As the ſj pringing ſcaſon glad, 
E' er beheld in its domain; 


Or fair Summer in her train; 
Or rich Autumn in his year: 
Sing ſhe could as ſky-lark clear, 
| F'er alas! with grief to tell, 
I.knto ways of ſhame ſhe fell. 
Now her burthen's conſtantly, 
© Pity me, maids, pity me; 
© Pity me, a ruin'd maid, 
6 Pining in the TO ſhade.” 2 


Woods chat weve o'er mountains tops, 
„ O''er whoſe moſs the titmòuſe hops, 
; Tell her tale to ruſtling gales; . : 
Fountains weep it through the vales : 3, 
1 And 


A . 
* "IP 7 
* 
* ; - ag 5 - 
1 * 1 
90 


[6] 


And, with her own roch faint, 
Sighing echo joins the plaint !. 
Martha fair, for ever fad— 
Wanders melancholy mad. 
| And thus fings ſhe bitterly : 
Lt” e Pity me, maids, pity me; 
| te Pity me, a ruin'd maid, 


e 0 l in bw cypreſs ſhade, 


— — 0 DP , — 
7 


| FROM THE SAME, 


HE 125 W in dene wild, 
_— Young Zephyr's bride, Spring” s firſt bora 
Child, | 
1 Whoſe veſt in Heaven tent is. aud, 
| How fade its beauties on the fight, | 
No more its perfume yields delight, , 
When the rich roſe inns its "le 1 


STELLA. 111 
The feather'd tribes, who in the groves, 
With ſhrills mellifluous woo their loves, 

As Nature's ſelf inſpires the ſtrain ; 
Their melting muſic fails to pleaſe, 
Harſh and untuneful are their lays, | 
| * 8 When Philomel awakes the plain. 


n 
—  —_ 


2 


4 


9 8 N 
| Born. 8 
The maid endow d with virtue's grace. | 


Appears with ſoul-ſubduing face, 


And ſhines in beauty's ſphere ſupreme z | 
Each nymph that won the heart before, 
By her eclips'd can charm no more, 


And all her ſov'reign pow'r proclaim } 


8 on N. C. 
FROM THE SAME. 


Lani you by Heaven, whos can I for more ? 

Then ſet not my paſſion a cooling; | 

If thou * not at once, I muſt &en give thee 
„ | 

For Im but a novice at Nu 


What my avs: wants 1n words, it : ſhall make up 
in deeds, 


Then why ſhould we waſte time in ſtuff; child? 
A performance, you know well, a promiſe exceeds, 
And a . to the wiſe 3 IS s enough child. 


SONGS 


? 


1 [ 64 J 


SONGS IN THE MAID OF THE MILL... 


Fanny. 


AM young, and I am friendleſs, 
And poor, alas! withal; 
Sure my ſorrows will be endleſs; 
In vain for help I call. 
Have ſome pity in your nature, we 
To relieve a wretched creature, 


Though the oO be ne'er ſo ſmall. 


May you poſſeſſing every bleſling, ED 
Still inherit, Sir, all your merit, Sir, | 
And never know what it is to want ; 


May Heaven your r all happinefs grant, 


. 
FROM THE SAME. 


ORD, Sir, you ſeem mighty uneaſy; 
But I the refuſal can bear: 
I warrant I ſhall not run crazy, 
Nor die in a fit of deſpair. | 
. If 


L 65 ] 
If fo you ſuppoſe, you're miſtaken z 
For, Sir, for to let you to know, 


I'm not ſuch a maiden forſaken, 
But I have two ſtrings to my bow. 


8 . N 6 


FROM THE SAME. | 


O! ſ What a emp was I; 
To make my bed at ſuch a rate 55 


Now lay thee down, vain fool, and cry, 
Thy true- love ſeeks another mate. 
No tears, alack, 
Will call him back, | 
No tender words his heart allure 
I could bite 
My tongue, thro' ſpite— | 
Some plague bewitch'd me, that's for fare, 
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I. * Caftle of Andaluſia. 
| : CaraLNA. 8 
5 IKE my dear ſain, no youth you'd ge, 


So blyth, ſo gay, ſo full of glee, „ 
In all our village — ho b but he EO p 
' To foot it up ſo featly ? ? 
His lute to hear, . | 
From far and near, i” „„ ag 
Each female came, | 
Both girl and dame, 
b 5 And all his boon, : 
= For every tune, : 
1 Te o kiſs em round ſo er. 


* 


While round Wh in the jocund ring, 
We nimbly danc'd, he'd play or ſing ; 
Of May the youth was choſen. King, 5 
He caught our ears ſo neatly. 
Such mulick rare 
In his guittar, | 
But touch his lute, 5111 
T)uhe crowd was mute; LES 
Y His only boon, 
6 For every tune, 
To kiſs em round fo ſweetly ! 


EL bg SON . 


—— Wenarn barn = 


* 82 N * 125 
[ 67 1 5 N X 2 * 
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; FROM THE SAME. e ix 
F 2 lover of 1 my own, ; l 
So kind and true is he; | | 

As true, I love but him alone, | | 
And he loves none but me. „ | 


1 boaſt not of his velvet down, 
Or cheeks of roſy hue, 
His ſpicy breath, his ringlets brown, 
1 prize the heart that's true. 


So to all elſe 1 mull fay nay; 
Fhey only fret and teaze: 

Dear youth, tis you alone that may 
Come court me 5 you pleaſe. 


Wig, 


1 vi my love a thouſand tricks, 

In ſeeming coy and ſhy ; | 
Twas only, ere my heart I'd fix, 

I thought his love to try, 


— 


- 
— 


So to all elſe I muſt ſay nay:; 
. only fret and teaze: _ 
Dear youth, tis you alone that may. | 
Come court me when you pleaſe. 


1 SONG, 


8 


Vet ſtill I cry, oh! turn, love, 


„ 


Y 0 N 0 


Sung by Mrs. Jordan in ſeveral T. nu. : 


M* lodging i is on the cold ground, 


And very hard is my fare; 
But that which troubles me molt 1 iS, 
The unkindneſs of my dear: 
Yet ſtill I cry, oh! turn, love, 
And I prithee, love, turn to me; 


For thou art the man that I long for, 


And, alack ! what remedy ! 


I'll crown thee wh a garland of ſtraw then, 
And I'll marry thee with a ruſh ring; 


My frozen hopes ſhall thaw men, 


And merrily we will ſing... 
Oh! turn to me, my dear 4g | 
And I prithee, love, turn to me; 
For thou art the man that alone canſt, - 
Procure my liberty. 


4 


— 


But if thou wilt harden thy heart ftill, 


And be deaf to my pitiful moan ; 
Then I muſt endure the ſmart ſtill, 
And tumble in ſtraw all alone: 


And I prithee, love, turn to me; 
For thou art the man that alone art 
The cauſe of my miſery. 


Her ſmiles might warm the Anchorite, 


[ 0 n 
S- 0 R OE. | 
Sung by Hippolita in She Wou'd and She Wau'd Nee. 


aw 


Ivinely fair! fo heavenly form'd! 
Such native innocence ſhe wears; 
You cannot wonder that 1 m charm d, 
Whene'er the lovely maid appears. 


Her artleſs glances teach him ſin; 
Yet in her ſoul ſuch charms unite, 
As might the coldeſt Stoic win. 
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CATALOGUE 


OF. 1 
Books, PAMPHLETS, and PRINTS, 
| TO BE HAD AT 


W. HOLLAND's MUSEUM or GENIUS, 
No. 50, Oxford-Street,” near Berner -Ctreet. 


Books and Pampblets. 


HE Feſtival of Anacreon, containing a col- 
lection of modern ſongs, written for the An- 
creontic Society, the Beef-Steak, and Humbug 
Clubs, ,by Captain Morris, Mr. Hewerdine, and 
other lyric writers, whoſe compoſitions are the de- 
light of the Feſtive Board! To which is prefixed a 
ſummary account of the above Convivial Societies. 


The fixth Edition, with large Additions, and a 
new portrait, from life, of Captain Morris, price 


38. 6d. 


A Second part of the Feſtival of Anacreon, j in 


which is included Captain Morris's Virgin Mi- 
niſter; the Fancy ſtirring Bowl; Colonel Ironſides 
celebrated Election e and a number 


of other popular ſongs, ornamented with a maſterly 
likeneſs of Mr. Hewerdine. Price 3. 6d. 


Oeconomy of Love; Geranium; Birth of the 
Roſe, and the Bridal Night, a new Tranſlation 


from Secundus. Price 28. 6d. 
TSS, | Nimrod's 


Oy : 
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Nimrod” $ "Ft of the Chace, the beſt collection 
ol hunting ſongs ever preſented to the lovers of 
that delightful ſport, with an animated deſcription 
of a Fox- Chace, and a ſuperb Print, repreſent- 
ing a Stag-Hunt near Windſor; with exact like- 

neſſes of the King, Prince of Wales, Duke of 
York, Lady Saliſbury, &c. The whole compiled 
from the Hunting Regiſter of the Windſor Nim- 

rod. Price 3s. 6d. or with the Print in colours 58. 

Edwin's Pills to Purge Melancholy: contain- 

ing all the ſongs ſung by Mr. Edwin of Covent- 
| Garden Theatre, fines his firſt appearance in Lon- 
don, with many Duets that Mr. Edwin has a part 
| in, with an humorous account of Mrs. Siddons's 
m: firſt reception in Dublin, and a Portrait of Mr. 
' Edwin finely executed. Price 28. 6d. p 
Themidore and Rozette; or, Memoirs of a 
Pariſian Councellor and Courtezan, 3s. 6d. | 
/ Hal's Looking-Glaſs; or The Royal Exhi- 
bition, by the Eldeſt ſon of the immortal author 1: 1 
of the Feſtival of Wit. Price, 28. 6. Fs 
An Epiſtle from an Officer at Otakeite to 
Lady G—v—r, with notes, 15. 6d. | 
Companion to the Play-houſe, 2 ty 128. 
Elements of Nature, by Montaigne, 2s. 6d. 
EKiſſes: A poetical tranflation of the Baſia of 
Joannes Secundus Nicolaius; with the original 5 
Latin. Price 5s. 1 
Exhibition of Female Flagellants in two parts, | | 
with 12 ſuperb Prints, price 21. 28. or 31. 38 
with the prints coloured. | 
: Earl of Haddington's Poems, 45. | | | 
Foundling Hotpital for Wit, 6 vols. 18s. 3 
Faſhionable Lectures, 11, 18. or 11. 11s. 6d. 
with the prints coloured. | 
Aſylum, 2 vols. 78. 6d. 
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Epiſtle 5 


E30 


Epiſtle Go Sir Roger ae to Lady 
Maria C—y, Is. 


And a number of other Books and Pamphlets, 


in Fresch and Engliſn, highly entertaining. 
A Second Volume of the Feſtival of Wit, by 


wh the Author of the Firſt, will be publiſhed. this 


Winter. 


PR IN * 1 


Tur Prince's Bow : /exhibicing twenty Public | 


Characters, imitating the Prince of Wales's Bow 


before the I hrone, at Weſtminſter-Hall. De- 


ſigned by F. G. Byron, Eſq. Price 7s. 6d. or 1 35. 
6d. eoloured. 

Engliſnh Slavery: or, A Picture of the Ti imes, 
exhibiting twenty Public Characters juſt as the 
World would wiſh to fee them. Price 7s. 6d; or 
138. 6d. coloured. 


Meeting an Old Friend with a New Face, 


Companion to the Prince's Bow) deſigned by F. 
S. Byron, EY Price 78. 6d. or 138. 6d. co- 


Joured. 


Note. Thoſe Prints exhibit Portraits of Sixt ty 5 


Public Characters. 
Political Banditti, affailing the Saviour of India, 


4s. A Sale of Engliſn Beauties i in the Eaſt In- 


dies, 68. Wife and no Wife, '5s. The Morn- 
ing after. Mazriage, 6s. A New Way to Pay the 


National Debt, 5s. The Legacy, 3s. Yorick * 
feeling the Griſette's Pulſe, 3s. 6d. The Miſer's 
Feaſt, 38. n: Jones s Firſt Interview with 


Mol : 
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Seigrim, 33. The Pretty Nurſery Maid, 35. 6d. 


My Sweetheart and your Sweetheart, 58. the pair. 


Lady Termagant Flaybum, going to give her ſtep- 
ſon a taſte of her Deſert after Dinner, 7s. 6d. A 
Player in London, and a Player in Dublin, 28. 
Sportſman's Hall, 6s. Harley and Old Edwards, 
with the School Miſtreſs and Grand-Children at 
the Grave of young Edwards, from the Man 
of Feeling, 1os. 6d. Sir Richard worſe than fly; 
2s. The Demirep's laſt Shift, 28. Mrs. Cargill 
in the Character of Clara in the Duenna, 5s. Ma- 


dame Bacelli, 23. Romeo and Juliet. 2s. a Fox 


Hunting Breakfaſt, 28. Newmarket Humane So- 
ciety, as. The Taylor's Race; The City Volun- 


teer ; Pohteneſs ; Farmer George and his Wife; 
Fal de ral tit; Field day; Scotch Oeconomy ; 


Ihe Inſect; Battle between Ward and John'on 3 


Biddy's Rump; Diſtreſſed Damſel in a High 


Wind; King's Place Beauties of the Buff Squad; 


The Old Sow in diſtreſs; The Robin Hood So- 
ciety; The Iriſh Noddy ; The Dutchman turned 


French Macaroni; Welch Economy; a French 


Officer ; a City Epicure returning from Newgate 
market in Pea Seafon ; Edwin in Bob and Edwin 


Caleb; Sunday morning in St. Giles's ; Mr. Ban- 


niſter in Coupee, and Mrs. Jordan in the Virgin 
Unmaſk'd; Enjoying a Friend, 1s. each. The 
Blackberry Gatherer, 28. 6d, Plenipotenttary at a 
Maſquerade; 2s. Meeting of Parliament, 1s. 69. 
Watering Place in Holland, 2s. Meeting of the 


the Female Canvaſſers 26. A New Sun Riſing in 


the Aſiatic World, 2s. The Rival Queens; or, 
Mrs. S—dons, and Mrs. C—fe-d Boxing for the 


Theatrical Laurel, 2s. Flowers of Edinburgh 25. 


Eloiſa, 3s. 6d. - My Aunt, 2s. 6d. Eve and her 
Grand- daughter, 28. Dog and Duck Bruii- 
ers, -28, The Moment of Imagination, 1s. 64. 
CS - ; | Cotilizon 
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Cotillion in St. James's Market, 28s. State of the 
Nation, 28 Lunardi's Balloon, as exhibited at 
the Pantheon, 7s. 6d. Old Maids at a Cat's Fu- 
neral, 48. Portrait of the Prince of Wales, 28. 6d. 
Lavinia and her Mother, 38. 6d. Commercial 
Treaty, 18. 6d, Falſtaff and his Prince, 18. 6d. 
Scrub and Arch: er, 18. 6d. Ormond Streer Alex- 
ander, 2s. The Man and Woman of the People, 
28. The Diamond Eaters, 18. 6d. Alas poor 
Werter! 1s. 6d. The Old Hen and Chicken of 
the Law, 2s. Alderman Veniſon and Count Frog, 
15. 6d. The Unfortunate Aſs, 28. Female In- 
fluence; or, the Devonſhire Canvas, 2s. The 
Heads of the Mutiny Bill laid on the Table, 1s. 6d. 
| Confuſcious the Secoud, or a new Sun riſing in the 
Aſiatic World, 25. Apollo and the Muſes whip- 
ping Dr. Johnſon round Parnaſſus, 2s. They 
would all be Boxers, from a Drawing of a well- 
© known Boxing-ſchool, by Rowlandſon, 18. 6d. 
| Raiſing the Royal George, 2s. Miniſterial Pur- 
png or, State Gripings, 28. The Tea tax 
empeſt, 2s. New mode of picking Pockets, 2s. 
Anticipation; or, the approaching Fate of the 
French Commercial Treaty, 2s. The Miniſter's 
Bull, 2s. The Ghoſt of Oliver Comwell, 28. 
Re- election of Reynard, 25. Return of Carlo 
Khan from Leadenhall-ſtreet, 2s. The Night- 
mare; or, Prime Miniſter Hag-ridden, 2s. The 
Weſtminſter Returg, 2s. The Gallant in Limbo, 
15. 6d, Cheek-by-joul; or, the Maſk, 1s. 6d. 
- Weſtminſter Electors chairing their favourite Can- 
didate, 28. A new way to ſecure a Majority; or, 
no dirty work comes amiſs, 28. T he Honey-moon | 
of the Coalition, 28. Ride in the Country, 28. 
A Ride in Town, 25s. The Privy Council, 26. 
The Comforts and Curſes of a Military Life, 28. 
The Fe Hoy in i 25, The Recruits 
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er, National Contraſt; 18. . The Times, from 
an original Character that appeared at a Maſque- 
rade at Lincoln, in the Year 1769, 2s. 6d, Scene 
in Roſina, 38. 6d. The Country Maid's Fortune 
told, 3s. 6d. College Breakfaſt, 28. Ham Com- 
mon Theatre, 2s. Battle for the Rolls and Butter, 
28. A large Collection of the late Weſtminſter 
Election Prints, and a Number of beautiful French 
Prints and Miniatures. 


Caricature Collectors 


May be now ſupplied with the greateſt variety 
in London, of political and other humorous Prints, 
bound in Volumes, and ornamented with an en- 
graved Title, and characteriſtic Vi ignette; one 
hundred Prints in a Volume, Five Guineas plain, 
or Seven Guineas coloured. A greater Number 
in a Volume, in proportion. 
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